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EPISTLE 10 MR, ALEXANDER POPE,

‘rom mortal Gratitade, deside, my Pope,
i.rg Wits Immaortal grore to Jear or hope?
Wits toil and travail round the Plunt of fame.,
ir“}“nrka its Garden, and its Urowth their
Alm.
Then commentators, in uswicldy Dance,
eak down the Barriers of the trim Plenzancs,
Parsuc the Peet, like Actwon’s B
yand the fances of his Gurden Grounds,
from the singieg L bes each borrowed Ges,
Hend from the laurel’d Hrows the Dindem,
And, if one Hag of Chnructer they spars,
Cowmes the Bicarapher, and striss it bare!
Such. Pope. has been thy Fortnune, suck thy
Joom .
Swift the tiliouls guthered at the Poet’s Tamb :
Witk Dust of Notes to elog each lordiy Line,
Warbarton, Warten, Croker, Bowles, combine!
Collecting Cackie, fohnson condescends
To interview the Drudges of your Frieads.
Biographers. un-Hosweli-like, have sneerad,
And Dunces edit him whom Duanees foared !
They say, what say they? Not in vain Yoy ask.
To tell ¥ou what they say, beboli my Task!
*‘Methink» o wdr I yutur toars survey'”
As I repeat *'tho Lorrid things they say.**
Cotmes El—n first; 1! "1l ngree
Not fren UDenr 1ola 5o fell as he;
For Kl—n"s In vt 'wn, erabbed and dry
Like Chure Cwizel’s marked with Lie,
an
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% phantom Form,

. Uape of Btorm,

iven vu P Strove, fi crossed tha Line,

That from the Nokle separatis the Fine!’

The learned thus, nnd who can yaite reply,

Heverse the Juidemnnt. and Hetort the Lic?

You Heap, in armed Hater that haunt yvaur name,
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“I came frow Brittany, doctor, by way

his back upon me
sl

M.
dragged me to the

She opened her eyes I'hoy were blue
—the oyes | always liked best

*Helene! my own Helene!” muarmured
the poor father, 2looping to kiss her fore-
heac

“(rentle! you!
pulling him back.
you pleasc

M. Rabut drew back
go my Land

Myrtil returned from the stable.

“Myrtil! Myrtil!'—well, how about that
hmkful ? Isut going to b rl',lll_\ lu-drl_\'
or to-morrow !

*Ma foi! 1'm ready for 1!" eried the
doctor. “Thut gallop gave mme a feracions
appetive.”’ o ]

“Why, Myrtil! scrve the Madgira to

atlemen.’

Rabut ai sobzed lt"i

my hand

exclaimed the doctor,
Let her have air, if

without letiing

left my pavilion to return to the house.
.. 1bul‘. came tn lnnl& for me on IJJG
veranda, “('owe,” he said, “vou ecan
sea her now.”

Ile brought me close to her bed. Her
dear blue cves still had dark circles
about them; but the hlood wss ciren-
Jating under the clear skin. for she
blashed at my approach,

“This is he, my Heloue: if it hadn't
been for him “ wand his voice
choked.
“Don't fret any more, paps. [ am
only sorry about my locket. Do you
think they will ever he able to find it."
The locket contained her mother's
hair.

: . ! ‘ .
It was barely daglight when I reached
the river. The negro who had taken
ber out of the water had shown me the
cvening before the precise spot where the
current had earried her away, and also
the placeg where he had found her—
about hifey yards farther down. It wasa
greal narrow basin, shut in by great
jamroses, whose tufted branches met
above and % retched from one bank o
the other. The pale licht. flickering
through the leaves, made gleams here
and there upon the water like the reflec-
tion of molten lead: beyond the darkoess
was complete; it looked perfectly black
there.
I dived and brought up three flat peb-
bles! But breakfasi would not be ready
until 10 o'elock; 1 had plenty oftime.
By 8 o'elock the bottom of the basin
had no mysteries for me. There was not
a single cabotfish that I bhad not dis-
turbed beneath biz ro®k—pot a single
camnron that [ had not compelled to
crawl backward ioto his hole. But the
locket was not therc—accordingly it
must be farther down. I left the basin
and followed the course of the stream—
interroguting all the roots, exploring all
the boulders, quesiioning every tult of
ETn=s, I was about to pass an when I
saw 4 thin silk striog cinght upon the
rost of a wild strawberry plant, wrigeling
serpent-like in the current, [ seixed it
-it was the locket.
She would not come down to break-
fast, but M. Rabut told me she would
certainly come down to dinner. She was
still & Hitle weak, but that was sll.
Man is a selfish creaturs: the medal-
lion remained in my pocket.
While they were laying the table that
evening | stole into the dining-room.
When her father had led her to her seat,
und she unfolded ber napkin, she found
i hl'l]v- box i it.
“What 15 this? Aunother of your at-
tempts to spoil me, papa?
But the as<tonished look of M. Rabut
.';.:hr liave esnviaced her more thaa his
e .
opene -l 1l|-' ]ii'.!i' 1"'.‘3.
v locket! my locket!” she eried,
puttiug it to her lips and kissing it over
and over agair [ watched every kiss—
[ looked at her out of the corner of my
eye. Finally her oyes met my own—
he il But the livtle impe

rie bezuiy didn't even “Thank
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JY MARE A GUOD WIFE,
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well verved
k wut here,
ve sttt
-anil «he grew jaile excited
liy grow fercibly e=lm—
I seize papr e pacheol book first,
the kind of a beok-worw ! am!"
Tk geacesed valuation of real and per-
otfed in the re
» uflive. show
ettt the returns
oven n cauntiod Fll' w An ingrohsa in
alae, white twenty - two exhibit & Ialling oF. la
commenting on \t the Swls papers are m_ub?r ta
~ive aAny resion for the decresse. It is miure
than §ikely that inefEciint asgessors 1o not the
loast factur in the docrouse, tha State having Eod
s oot didastrons yesr.
THE BUTIERFLY IX WALL STREET.
Winged mwandnrer from clover meadows sweel,
Where al! day {ong heneath n smiling sk
You dratned thy wild Howers” cupe o honey
dry
Anel heard the driwss winds their laves repeat,
What blle sophyr shisparing docet
Has won your heart and temptled you o &2
I mio this noisy town and vainly pry
Inte t3e secrets of th s busy street.

T me your ouvsnested presesce bring:

A thought of iragrant pastures, bwis

Aowers,

And sleepy hirooks, sud cattle in 1he fold;
v, waiching as you rosr o Lrembling wings,

I think for thise wha tofl t wgh weary hours

Yun pre a tyi2 of their uncertain eold.

—Tovn Tapica,

Esanisn experpments ik talephozning be-
tme=n & Hghtship and the lapd have mwosad re-
markab y sweseasiul,. The vesscl selectad w..
anchored ten miles [eom the shore in sixty fool of
water. For eight miaths mossages have been
senl and roveived inall westhoss, with but a sin
slo interruplion from s break in the cauie, Pass
ing vessels hive been signaled and reported;
urders transmitted from cwners to their ships ap-
proaching or lpavicg port; the state of wind and
side commubleatad to walticg
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LITERARY FELLOWS

Who Are Knowu to the English Speak-
ing World by Their Works—A
Eare Galaxy of

Poets, Novelists and Story Tellers Who
Have the Ear of the Public and
Are Popular.

Charles Foster Smith, ia the Southern
Bivowae, writes on the new Southern lit-
erature, and says; Just those classesthat
were ignored in the consideration of what
constituted the South before the war now
form the picturesque part of our litera-
ture; they furnish material for studies
and storics, for hasty sketches and longer
novels, and we find in their lives the pa-
thetic us well as the humorous and ridie-
ulous. We might have thought once
that it was Nortbern interest in the ne-
gro which gave “Uncle Remus" so ready
a reception, but we find that Craddock
and Cable gat-as willing an audience in
the North as Harris. And we ourselves
are as much charmed by sketches and
studies of these classes as are the North-
ern people; and naturally so, because
our best Southers prose writing 15 done
in this field. Indeed. it is not yet cer-
tain that even Craddock will be suceess-
ful with characters drawn from the
higher lile, Where the Battle Was
Fovght was almost a failure: with one
exception, ‘tien. Vayne,"” only the com-
mon characters were successtully drawn,
Cable is the ouly one of our leading
writers who suceceds with characters
from the wupper cireles, and even his
highest success i3 not there—wit-
ness “Mme. Delphine.” What is the
enuse of this change of feeling?
Is it because Southern ante-bellum
novels deseribing the old-time life were
s0 paor as compared with the new South-
ern literature; or it becauss even
Southerners have gotten tired of hearing
of the grand life of o few people of the
olden days? Isit becauss the aristo-
cratic spirit is gone, and the demoeratic
has come? 1Is it a sign that our kearts
are more open to the world, our sym-
I:;ul-.i.-.-, more enlarged? And yat. though
iternry interest cenlers just now on the
lower classes, there is fame in store for
some Southerner who has the genius
properly to see and gather up the cle-
ments of the old higher lite o! the
South—to gather them now while some
of that life still remains in reality and in
the memories of living wmen—and set
them truly before the world, not to make
a defense or anapolozy, but simply to
tell the truth.  But spch an one must be

st and humorist us well as a
panegyrist—belore the war he dared
Hl\l_\ be the latter; he must "l'_ill'lil'iﬂll}‘
fair as well as perlectly fearless. Wa
shall not like at first many things he will
pay, = witness Mr, Cable's experience
with the Creoles, hint he must eay them
all the sawe, and il there is much ¢on
demoation as well as praise, we shall at
lnst aceapt it heenuse a democratic nEC
mittst find wich to condemn in an aristo-
e¢ratic one.  And we shall do lor such a
writer what New Orleans will yet do for
Uahle—erect & monument to him for
--.‘_\i.rl-_- the very things abont life in New
Orleans for which it now condemins him

18

Max G iell,

M. Max O Rell is a native ol Britians
andd was born in 1847, He served with
:|1-H;|| i vears as an artil
lery officer in the French army, and was
pensivned wlter  the Franco Prussian
war, during which he was sevorely
wounded. Coming to London io 15872
M. O’ Rell soom obtained a mastership at
St Paul’s Sehool, where he remained for
ning vears. The ovation he received
when, om his st speech-day, his resiz
oution was anaounced. proved him to be
not only a moest suceessiul teacher, but a
ereat lavo PRIL his pupile. M
O’ Rell hus always had 2 most satistactory
cxpericace us a lecturer; indeed. he
w0 well received at Illliflﬁl\l_. and |i].l.~_‘_’|!\\'
thnt Ty icipdtes starting on a lectur
ing tour of the United Kingdom in the
part of mext vear. *ersonally n
vertial aud polished man o the world, M.
O Rl makes lricods wherever he goes
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Jushh Billlng s Lack

In Apnil, 1=, Mr. Henry
Shaw (Jo=h Bilh ymade his will, he
Wi .nH » Lo 105011 i:] I:hl- .‘-II‘:- actory
s atement that his will was worih S5, 000
inthe market. and that there was not one
ilollar of debt aganst it.  Lditsrary men
goncrally do not need to mude wil 5, nnd
it happens rather more frequentiy than
atherwise that the public ure called on
o koop a voof over the heads of their
Lusilics, Mr, Shaw wasz one of the lucks
men who drow prizes in the lottery where
are M0 hlanks for one winning
tickel.
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Elln Wheoter. Wilcox,

el not otherwise of any special
the Novembd umber of Lit-
ey Loire, feom th Publishing
Uowpany, Clieago, will he of peculiar
interest to Philadelphians and to thon
sands of the Tvmes’ readers from the
fact that it eontains i very eharacteristic
article on Bl Wheeler-Wileox, as *A
fypieal Americin Genius, by “Kaly,”
known to soel el in this iy as
Mrs. Woll, and cditorial eritinae on
“Em'ly' ~ DBoth articles are full
of elear and honest wdmiration, very
brightly expressed, nud ot a kind that, 1o
say the least, must be flatieriog w0 the
ladies concerned. Alier picturisg hor
frienid az a “bizarre woman, exhaling an
atmosphere of rosy warmth stand
ing in ber pecrless bloom with a
head of eclassic  contour her
mouth erimsan in eolor and quivering in
ontline.” Mrz. Woll defines Ella's poems
of passion and her genius not as sensuous
and laseivions, as o0 Many parrow erities
have sapposed, but as soul-fall and love-
fall in vhe deepest and grandest sense of
the soul. *'She hays all the sonsuonsness
of Swinbgrae the miniature-li
delicacy of Rosetts, without the
indeceney of Whitman.” =

dent, poetic faculty and  dauutless conr
age have lified her out of conventional rut
and bayond rule,” the latter part of
which will bear  resastine

Al

ment
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probably t
And after deseribing our Em'ly as one
of the vounges: well known Ameriean
writers, the editor ot Literary Life says
“She is a star that pulsates in  the
heaven of the soul, now exploring the
abyssmal dapths, now soaring in the em
pyrean of space, urle ‘i : iln'. h:wlk'-.-t
fires ol feclivne and impulse,” which, o!
pourse. is the Western way ol saying that
Mrs, Wollis a bright and elever woman.

oy

A Mpine Estimate oi srehdencon Farear
The Lewiston (Me.) ‘nal says ol
Canon Farrar, who lectured but onee in
that State—in Portlend, aud the audi-
¢nece wl.ivh ht"lrll ill"l liI(:rt'. ]u-l Maon-
day eveving, represcnteil other sections
of the State, including Lowiston.  Folks
were disippointed in bim as an orator,
In the first place, he read his lecture
and in that way lost hall his force, and
in the mext place heis not s dramatic
reader, Ile 1= not to be compared with
our Boecher or Phillips Brooks as a plat
form speaker, All who have heard him,
however, unite In admirine his supor-
lative intelleet and the purity and inten.
sity of his style asa writer.

Hoston anthors,

Heury James was born in New York:
Aldrich was born in Portsmouth, N. H.,
agd lived for vears in New % ork, where
he first gained répute as an author; and
Jolin Boyle O Reilly was born |'h)‘:~il:.l[—
Iy in Ireland, intollectually in Ausiralia,
gnd poctically in Boston. Mr. Howull=
first gaw the light of the sun in Ohio in
1597, Another fiuet worth noticing about
theso writers iz, that they sre none of
thew college graduates, A complete
course of valleze study is sometimes an
advantage to an imgsinative author, but
it is often a disadvantage, aud ean hard-
Iy be called esseatinl. As an illustralion
of thiz, Mr. Howells's carcer is instguet-
ive. Asa boy he had only a few vears of
comon schooling,

“ilugh tsaway

The story of Called Back is ssid 13
have had some foandatiom in faet
Nearly twonty yoars ago “Iugh Con-
way was introduced, in a seaside town,
to a family among the members ol which
he found (he prototype of “Pauline.”
There was the sawma opathy, the same
total loss of memory, combiged with
caild-like doctlity: the cause was shini-
lar, but dess tragie. This woman with-
out n past impressed the young author
decply. Around this strone coatya! ides
he wove the web of cireumstunces which
constita teg the plot of Culled Bake.
With the origioal ol "Gilbert Vaughan,”
then staving at Clifion, be had many a
conversation. Oa this point, however,
he was extremely reticent, and after the

. au-i. snd
timaly notics given of the occurrense and lora-
siop of wrecks.

departure of that gentleman for London
to consnlt 4 distinguished oculist noth-

ing miore was heard of him. 1t is prob-
able that Conway, then one of his most
intimate friends, continued to communi-
cate with him, and thereby gained a
deeper insight in o character destined
afterward to be so vichF known. Con-
way. who was an invalid from childhoeod,
was devotedly fond of mathematics, The
working out of difficult problems occu-
pied a large part of the time which could
not be given to more active pursuits,

MHenry Jamos.

As the novelists of the day receive
more attention from readers than labor-
ers in any other branch of literature,
their working idnosynerasies are propor-
tionately better known, W. D. How-
ells is so fond of writing about himself,
however., that he leaves nothiog for oth-
ersto tell. It is not so with Mr. Jawes.
W hatever else may be said ex,i-'ainst the
author of the *‘Portrait of a Lady,” it
cannot be truthfully asserted that he is
eonesited. If he takespride in his works
it it a feeling far removed from literary
vanity.

table Composing,

George W. Cable is said to be the most
ahsorbed of literary workers. He really
acts his dialogues while writiog them—
prancing about the room, addressing im-
aginary persons, smiling, frowning, mak-
ing love to and denouncing the creatures
of his imagination. .

. 8
Hablis of Engilsh Writers,

Quida works dressed up in the style of
the noble ladies who compose exelusively
the feminine element of her novels, and
surrounded by all the luxuries of a
princess’s apartment. (ieorge Eliot
wrote the descriptive portion of her ste-
ries while walkinz about the places she
described, making her pen sketches
almost as accurate as photographic views,
She was_ strange to say, a methodical
womean. IHer idea about the best time
for work was that an empty stomach was
most conducive to intellectual activity.
Hence, she wrote at early morn, Dick-
ens composed most of bis books tramp-
ing up and down the room and dictating
to his secretary. He had n fondness to
be surrounded by funoy little bronzes.
Seott used to plan his srories during the
long rides he took over the Seoitish
moors. He wrote them in the open
air also, when the sort of weather permit-
ted. His study was n ruds hermit's eell
amid the splendid apartments of
Abbotslord. Thackeray could write
better in u railroad train than 1o Lis
room., He said that the bustle and
noise made him feel that he was in the
world in which his charaeters were
moving. Charlotte Bronte never felt in
the mood for workivg unles= she was io
her own little dark chamber imbedded
in the eloomy hills about her native
town. Fielding liked to write behind a
rampart of half.filled wine hottles.
Richardson was food—but heigh-ho! if
wo peer backward auy further into the
u'ur'hl of letters, we will be wondering
at even such eocontrigitics ax Ben .Jon
00 COmposiog his learned tragedies in
full stage attire aod Lord Bacon unable
to carry on his indactive investigatiops
outside of u Lex-like room impregnated
with the odor of rvotten apples—the
small roow to covcentrate Lis thoughts
and the smell of the decayiong spples to
keep down luxuriant verbiage,

Mark Twaln's Partacr.

W. W. Wrisht, who was a reporter on
the Virginia Uity Feterprise at the same
timie that Mark Twain worked on that
paper, ranks among Western journajisis
as the leading authority on mines and
wining. It is s3id that he can writeany-
thing from u theolo 1 leaderto o tunny
galwnn, but in spite " this lact i
=till # Bohemias, earning but a scanty
liveliiood with hiz pen. Perhaps the
secret o! that lies in this lset, which he
reerntly expreszed to a friend in this
quotation: “Few and evil have the days
of the vears of my life been and have
not attained unto the days of the vears
of the life of my fathers” in the days of
their pilerimage.” Iis nom de plume
is “Dan De Qaille.

¢ Is

Mrs, Burnelr, thie Jdoveiist,

Mrs. Frances Hodsson Buaraett, the
noveli correspondent of the
Philadeipbia Times, on the other hand.
is an example of a mind evolving idess
imnd  fieures, obediently pesning them
\\Hh"'” |'l'..'.!|"i- to I‘,\'.[l"l'llﬂ_l f‘:'.l.'l‘l]lﬂ'
stances. She may not bz able to perform
lior intellectual work under such uun-
lwvorabla conditions as Gocthe, who dur-
ing the bombardmeat of Verdun, was so
little disturbed by the confliet around
him that he could give his miad nore-
servedly to n scientific eousideration of
the phenomena of colors: or ticoffrey St
Iilaire, who wrote regalarly i the midst
of the bestozed eity of Alexandria: or
Arelhiimedes of old, absorbed the
mathematieal problews  whil nostile
soldiery was ransacking his house. Ske
cun at least write without being annoyed
by juvenile noises, whieh to most brain-
workers are more trying than even the
CANNGR S 1 Her work is usually done
n the breakiast room, with her children
about her, prattlin aopd playiog
their  innocent pranks with the
enslOIAryY noisy acconipauiments.
The chilidren not only do not disturb
hiar, but she even finds a plessant
relief in an occasional word with them
or in watehing their childish move
ment<. [Unlike Baucrofi, she doesa’t
idhere to one kind of papsr thropgh
cven one work. It is said that pearly
every installment of “Throagh One Ad-
ministration,’” her lsst povel in the Cen
tury Magrzine, was written on sheets of
different sizes and textare, A dull pen
cil is hor favorite writing ipstrumeat.
faney thore is no reader who is so foad
A Mrs. Burnett's books Mrs. Bur-
nett hersell. All her works, in the
handsomest kivd of biadings, are ranged
along her desk in the order of produe-
tion, and roceive many an affectionate
look from the eclever novelist. They
seem to fornish inspivation and force
suainst discouragement, [t is quite pat
ural, after all, for asy writer gathers
hope and determination from the sight
.I-,I'zhv‘ products ol past successful la-
WIS,
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The Portl Stoddard

Like Mr. Uable says the Book Buyer,
Mr. Stoddard writes with great regular-
ity, He bagins his daily work at
o'clock in the morning, and seldom rises
until 4 in the aflt~rnoon. Oeeasionally,
he will add an hour or two to one day's
labor, and euts this time off of the next.
He iz an urdeat believer, probably unlike
mos: other writers, ia night-work.
Speaking from a forty-years experience,
it is his opinion that what is writlen in
the seclusion and silence of his study at
uight, free from any possible interrup-
tion, is apt i be batter than what is
written during  the duytime Lnd under
favorable circumstances. When
writipg upon literary topies he thinks
1040 or 120N words a good dav's work.
He always abides by his first draft,
makes few corrections, nud never allows
himselt 10 write earclessiy or when under
the slightest excitempent.

loss

Floskion,

Mr. Stockton has attsined to the high
honor of baving been meationed in the
sime sentence with Thackery by an edito-
rial writer in f The London Daily News,
“He has shown,” writes thé English-
wan, “in ‘Rudder Grange,' and in *The
Transierred (thost,” very great powers,
and n pleasaot dry kind of Amouzillado
flavor 1a bz fun, which somewhat re-
winds one of Thackeray—ihe Thackeray
ol the ‘Bedford-row Con-piracy,’ and of
‘A Little Dinoer at Timmins's” Mr,
Stockton's vein is a lirtle too connubial—
a little too rich in the humors and expe-
ricnces of young married people. But
hig fun is rarely strained or artificial,
except in the luter chapters of *Rudder
Grange, and he lins a ecrtain kindliness
and tenderness pot to be always met with
in the joster.”

.

Bancrell, the Mistorian.

He usos a paper of a peculiar color,
cut up in large, almost square sheets. It
iz not vellow. nor yet green, but a dis-
sereecable combination of both. 1 was
surprisad i hear that this peenliar paper
1§ nesessary 1o keop up the flow of the
historian's thonghts and exprescion. He
has often said that. with cerdinary white
paper before him, the composition of a

inele sentence was the work of fifteen
or twenty minutes. There is also bat
one kind of pés thas siits him—a large,
fiat one. of Eoglish make. When com-
posing his history Mr, Baneroft shows
none of the agonizing symptoms I have
often perccived in literary men at work
—mno running fingers through the hair, no
precsire the ferchead, no yawnings, no
impatient walking to and fro. He sits
slmost erect, sceming hardly to hend his
veck, as the pen travels ever the paper.
Whon the pen begios to hesitate hestops
work. He writes little at one time, but
that littlo freely. The preparatory lock-
ing over references is done after break-
fast. Next follows a long walk, during
which he sifis the evidences, copstructs

the page or chapter mentally, and has its
outline before his eyes when he begins

‘writing, which is usually about 4 o’elock
in the afternoon. The g is, of
course, the easiest part; hence the facil-
ity with which the historian's pea does
its work.
es
“ Unele Remas,™

Mr. Henry W. Grady, editor of the
Atlanta Constitution, who is visiting New
York, in an interview with a Mai/ and
Express reporter, gave the following ae-
count of the eircumstances that devel-
oped “TUnecle Remus:™

“[nele Remus,” our other humorons
writer, was & freckled-faced. red-headed
printer’s devil ina country office. He
was the consummation of homeliness and
very small in stature. He could not
reach up to the case to set type, and ha
to elevate himsell ona box. Now and
then a quaint piece of humor would ap-
pear in the gaper‘ [t was fioally dis-
covered by the editor that the little
devil, Harris, was the author,snd in-
stead of writing it 'jmﬂ. set it upin type.
The true quality of the humor attracted
the Savanngh News, and he was em-
ployed by that paper, and thea by the
(onatitution, where he is now. When
he went to work on the latter paper
“Old 8i" was the fapny writer. He was
“off and was unable to contribute his
usual stuff. We put Harris to writing
for him, and not to hurt Mr. Small's
feelings he took the pawme of “Uncle
Remus.” Small's humoer was o
a political aod loeal mnature; Har-
ris dealt with the mnegro folk lore.
Very soon Harris's writiogs were copied
evervwhere. He received offers to write
stories for magazines and periodicals.
The first he wrote was *Miogo.” In was
illustrated by Abbey and published in
Harper's Christmas. The price paid for
it was 840, A fupny incident oecurred
in connection with this story. Harris
came to New York to talk to Mr. Abbey
about the illustrations. Now, Harris is
the mest timid of men. They concluded
to give a social spread. He attended,
but before they sat down he said he
wanted to see about hid overcoat, rushed
off to Desbrosses street ferry and started
lor howe, having remained only two days,
His negro stories are published in hook
form by Appleton & Co. The Century
publishes all his stories, for- each of
which be gets about 3300, In Eungland
David Douglas remits him #6000 a year
for publishing his negro stories in book
form, though the copyright law does not
compel him to do so. Douglas publishes
his stories in a series called the Ameri-
can classies, including the following
authors: Bret Harte, George W.Cable,
ilowells nod Aldrich., Todeed, to sum
up, Harris receives S5000 annunally from
his books, and a =alary of $2500 a year
from the Chinstitutson.

Macaulay,

ln the volume of Greville memoirs.
iust published, may be found the foilow-
ioe ashont Thomas Babiogton Macaulay:
“1t is not true, as some say, that there is
nothing original ia it, but certainly by
far the grester part is the mere outpour-
ing of memory.  Subjectsare tapped, and
the current flows withont stopping.
Wonderful as it is, it is certainly op-
pressive after a time, and his departure
15 rather a rveliel than otherwise. Dun-
das, whois very agreeable und well in-
formed, said to-dsy that he was a bore;
but that he is not. 1t certainly must be
rather oppressive after a certzin time,
and wonld be intolerable, if’ it was not
altogether free from conceit, vanity and
arrozance—unassuming, and the resl
venuine gushing out of overflowing stores
of knowledge treasured up in his mind.
We walked together a long time the dsy
befare yesterday, when he talked of the
history he is writing. I asked him if he
was still colleeting materials, or had be-
zun to write. He said hs was writing
while eollecting. going on upon the fand
of his already aequired knowledge, and
he added that it was very mortifyiog to
find how much there was of which he
was wholly ignorant.

Helon Jacksoop, I, W™
Mrs. Jackson, originally Helen Fiske,
was the danghier of Pref. N. W, Fiske
of Amberst College, and married, while
ite voune, Maj. E. B. Hunt of the
ted Statez engineers, who wss suffo-
d in 1363 by a submarine battery of
his own invention, Several children bad
digd previcusly, Till then she had done
practzcally no litcrary work, but she
soon built up a good reputation, and has
been a fertile magazinist ever sinee. In
1576 she married Mr. Wm. 8. Jackson, a
banker of Denver, Col., aud her pen Las
dene much to illustrate that region. Her
travels therein brought her in contaet
with laodian life, and what she saw and
heard developed a passionate enthusinsm
for them which induced her to spend a
winter of hard work in New York,
miitiog the Ciatory of Dishonor, which
enused her to be put upon a government
commission to examine and report on the
Indian question. She did thiz work well,
and eonsidered it the crowning glory ol
her life, She was badly injured by acei-
dent in Sonthern California not long ago,
breaki and returniog to San
Francvisco died there. after a painful ill-
uess of cancer of the stomach. Her fure-
well to the readers of her poems contains
lieey that she would die in the sum-
~he was of retiriog disposition,
impulsive, whole-hearted, self-re
liant, daring and eenerous. Like most
people of strong feelings, she was guick
to furm prejndices, oftea by jumpiog to
hasty conelusions, and not always ensy to
disubuse of them, though she meant to
be just. ller haste to embody her feel-
ings in getion someétimes resulted in gra-
tuitous oficnsiveness. IHer pature was
essentially a poetic one, and her poems
will, we helieve, {ar outlive all her other
work ; they were spontancousin impulse
vet wrought with minute care in lorm
and de‘ail, and many of them instantly
zained and tewaciously keep a hold on
the popular hearr, Meditativeness and
mysticism were prominent features.
Her prose work is  unvaryingly
poetic in  spirit and mofive, and
and prose in form alone; travel sketches,
fiction, focinl and historical essays, are
all refracted through the prism of a sen-
timental nature, whose opinions were
primarily fceliogs of taste, and which
was incapable of secing objects in dry
light. But for this very resson they are
inexhaustibly delightful. Her travel
sketches are perfeet art galleries or
muscums—sometimes aleo botavieal gar-
dens ad tedium—picturesque, sympa-
thetie, full of nice observation and enter-
taining comment. Her historical articles
like Flther Junipero, with her Century
af Dishonor, are ummpeachable as to
factz, exceedingly effective and valuable
as popular presentations of not well-
known subjeeis, and much mora useful
than if she had eounterfeited a judicial
impartiality which was foreign to her
nature.

Gidler an: Sowellsw

The New York Tribone notices, with
evident satisfaction, that in his recent
sdmirable paper, “The Twilight of the
Pouts,” Mr. Stedmao refrains from any
estimata of the poet Gilder. The ae-
complished eritic comments upon all the
other revogunized auxiliary voices of our
American  choir, but touching Mr.
Gilder he simply observes: “Of Mr.
Gilder I cannot speak here.” Mr. SBied-
man was writing in  The Century, of
which Mr. Gilder is the editor, and the
former's silence in regard to the latter is
oply explzinable on the presumption
that the editor declined to allow a refer-
ence to himself to appear in The Contury
because he was its editor,

Mr. Howells is contributing a novel to
Hurper's,and in onc of the reeent install-
ments introduces himseli—My. Howells,
the novelist,

“This is sdeliciously mysterics,”” eaid Mrs.
Awmsden.

*‘] foel that we are a very interesting group.’’

**Oh, call usa passoge from a_modern novel,™
suggested Colville, **if you're in the romantic
mood. One of Mr. James's.""

“Pon't you think we unght to be rather mera
of the great wor'd for that” 1 hurdiy feel up to
Mr. James. 1 should have =aid Howells, Cals
nothiog happens in that case ™" *

**Uh, very weil; that's the most comfurtable

Ifit’s only Mr. Howells thare's no reason
why T shouldn’t go with Miss Giraham to show
her the view of Florence from the cypress grove
up {_.-ndcr_. - g . :

*'Noughe's ve'r particular when he's on Italisn
.-r..\mgi." said Mre. Amsden, rising.

It is obvious that Mr. Howells and Mr.
tyilder do not agree whea it comes ta the
uon-enumerated propricties, Mr..How-
ells may regard Mr. Gilder as undaly
sengitive, while Mr. Gilder way hold
that Mr. Howelis has chaijered 5 canon
of taste. Itis interesting to notc that
when Mr. Howells was himself an editor,
he actually declined—so it was stated on
trustworthy authority at an Atlantic din-
rer—one of his own contributions to the
magazine which bo edited. This gallant
feat of self-repression goes Ld show that
Mr. Howells believes that an editor may
u;uper?- have an imperscnal relation ta

imsel{ in virtue of which &s an editor
he can decline oragcept his own produc-
tions precisely as if' they were those of
say orher contributor, and & novelist can
refer to his own werks for praise or de-
preciation precisely as if they were those
of any other novelist. Who has the
vight of ihe mattor? Was Mr. Gilder
over-sensitive of " Mr. Howells noder:
sensitive? It is a capital question for

the debating scoieties that are urgavizing
for the winter,

¢ | sensation of the Salon.

GREAT PEOPLE

In Whom the World Has an Interest—
The Public Estimate of Them
as It Is

Declared by the Press and by Their
Contemporaries—Interesting Gems
from Current History.

The necrology of the week contains
the names of two women who were very
famous in their day, Mme, Cordier and
Mme. O'Connell. The latter, of Prus-
sian origio, married a Belgian gentleman
aad came to live in Paris in 1345, The
husband was a celebrated swordsman,
and was mixed up in ome capacity or
another with all the great duels that
took place under the Empire. Mme.
O’'Connell was a painter enamored of the
fleshliness and color of Hubens; her
studio in the Place Vintimille was one
of the fashionable rendezvous of Paris-
ian intelligence and elegance, and her
pictures and portraits were the anoual
: After the Com-
mune, Mme. ('Connell gave up paintivg
to study mathematics and pLiﬁumphy.
and in a few months went stark wad.
Since 1572 she has been an inmate of the
Ville-Evrard Lunatic Asylum, where
she died last week. Mme. Cordier,
daughter of the banker. Laflitte, and
sister of the Marquise de Galifet, was
one of the famons beauties of the court
of Napoleon I1I, “I'une des plus jolies
fleurs de l'ete imperial,” as Vici-Uastel
calls her in his venomous memoirs.
Mlle. Laffitte was first married to Baron
d'Erlasger, from whom she was divorced
after a short time. In 1569 she married
M. Cordier, a rich gentleman of Tours.
She was then twenty-six years of age,
tall, elegant, blonde, with dark eyes and
s stamp of supreme chic. During the
war her huosband died, and after the
Commune Mme. Cordier returned to
Paris aod began to live in a curions man-
ner, which the French would euphe-
mistically deseribe by the phrase, “Faire
les trente six coups. In short, she lost
all self-respect, sank lower and lower,
became a sort of brie-a-brae dealer, and
finally took te morphine. She died last
Friday, a morphinomaniac, after ten days
of horrible sufferings. What an end for
the proud beauty who used ts be pro-
claimed fairest of the fair smone the
dames of houor of the beautiful Empress
Eugenie, ;

Ednzt,

Very few of the admirers of Franz
]4i-:l are ]lm'l‘;uh]}' AWAare, savs the dmeri-
can Regieter, that nearly thirty years ago
he had the title of nobility ns well as that
of Chamberlain conferred upon him by
the Grand Duoke of Saxe-Wenmar., Sull
he has pever made use of themn por that
of “Hofrath,"” given him by the Prince
Hohenzollera-Hechinges, havi con-
tented himsell with the
“Doctor Philosophise,” received from
the University of Konigshure—an honor
he shared with men like Bessol, Lobeck,
Voight, Jacobi, Rosenkravz and athers,
and of which he was proud. His ne-
merous decorations—the oldest of which.
the Prossian order pour e merite, he re-
ceived as early as 1842 —he only wear on
the rare occasions on which he appoars
at Court.

ing

Phai'lips Hrools

| suppose iffany one was to ssk, “Who
is the biggest man in Boston?"' the uni-
versal answer would be.“ Phillipz Brooks”
—the biggest man mentally, morally and
physically. Few, however, ever expori-
ence his size by being slone in the room
with him. Ttisa belittling experience,
The Home Jouwrnal says a well-known
Boston busines: man onee had oececasion
to call upon him, acd was shown into bis
study. On the eotrance of Mr. Brooks
his hight and overpowering largeness
l;l.li.tl' overcame his caller, who was
something of a wag, With no waste of
worda the clergyman went direetly to the
busicess in kand. Hardly bad ke ried,
however, when his caller put his hand
beside his mouth and laughinzly called
out, “Wait ope moment, sir; | alway
insist on a platform of equality,” upon
which he leaped into a chair aad re-
tained his station duriog the entire in-
terview.— Boston Traveller,

“Phil” sheridan oa “Litile Mae.”

Gen. Phil. Sheridun thought that
Gen. MeClellan should have had a mili-
tary funeral. e said that the absence
of either sword or flag trom the coffin
made bhim feel that*Licle Mac” was
not getting a soldier’s deserts. [ under-
hl!llﬁ that the funeral was in accordanse
with Gen. MeUlellan's wishes. A remi-
niscence of 1864 was recalled to me by
a remark of Sheridan, He said: *1
fought in the valley to whip MeUlellan
aud to elect Lincoln, which is the near-
est I ever came to participating in poli-
ties,” 1t was Sheridan's victory over
Farly that turned the tide in tha presi-
dential election of that {\ ar, \\']1".:"'1 had
been setting in lavor of BMeClellan up to
that time.

MeUleilan wund Clyde,

In February, 1863, when the question
of Gen. MeUlellan's going as American
Minister to Londoa was being mooted,
the Pall Mall Gazette publisbed the fol-
lowing: “Gen. .\lcl'luflun hasa elaim to
a share in the Banda and Kirwee prize
money. He has proved himself to be
the nearest of kin and coussqnently heir
to Miss Alicia Camphell, who inherited
from lier brother, the late Lord Clyde, a
portion of the Banda and Kirwee prize
motey. Gen. MeUlellan's father was
cousin-german to the late Lord Clyde.”
Lord Clyde's father was John Maeliver,
a cabicet-maker of (Glasgow. His
mother was a Miss Camphell, and when
he entered the military school at Gos-
port, he adopted his mother’s maiden
name. John Macliver'ssister beeame the
wile of Peter MeClellan, o well-known
schoolmaster of Islay, Areyleshire, Seot-
land. The MeClelinns 1mmigrated to
this country about 1800 and sertled in
Philadelphia. A few days before they
left Secotland their two daughters were
taken sick with measies and had to be
left behind. They did not follow their
pareats, but married aod settled in [sluy.
A son, George, was bora to Peter Me
(Clellan after he drrived in this eountry,
and he it is who was the father of Gen.
McClellan. Lord Clyde was therefore
first cousin of Gen. McClellan's father
and first cousin cnce removed to the
(ienerpl himsslf.

Archbishop Iait’s Cenotaph,

A rather onrious fact may be men-
tioned in connection with the building
of Archbishop Tait's cenotaph in Can-
terbury Cuthedral. In the construction
of the altar tomb a quantity of bricks of
the sixteenth century were used, which
were dug ont of that portion of the erypm
a})pwprlatea to the use of the French
Protestants, It was soggested to the
Dean by a local archmenlogist that if ever,
in after years, the tomb was to be opened
and gixteenth-century bricks were dis-
covered in a mineteenth-ceatury tomb,
antiquaries might be pozzled to under-
stand this. Dean Payne Smith at once
recognized the foree of the suzgestion,
and agreed to write a few words explain-
ing how the old bricks came to be used,
and to sce that the paper containing the
explaaation was placed withio the tcmb.
Aveordingly, before the lomb was finally
closed. n bottle was deposited therein
containing a notification to that effect.

Marvshal Prim,

The author of “A Ten Years' Jour-
pal,” which has just been republished
from the Paris Fligoro, tells a curious
story about the Hoheazollern candidacy
for the Spanish throne, which was the

retext for the Franco German war of
&70. He says that Napoleon 111 hav-
ing diaco\'crai that Marshal Prim was
to get 10000000 francs from Bismarck
for putting forward Prince Anthony,an-
thorized a banker to offer the marshal
15,000,000, or even -20,000,(60), to caunse
the failure of the eandidacy. Marshal
Prim, according to the story, showed &
disposition to histen fo thoe go-between,
bont said he must ecnsult Mme. Prim.
When hu:band and wife had exchanged
views, the former returned and an-
pouncad that the bargain was imnossi-
ble. Mme. Prim wad irreconciliably
Lostils to the’ Freoch Emperor, whom
she blamed for preventing her from
woaringa royal erpwn, sud threateced
to o the marshal's quietus witha

niard if he allowod himself to be
ht. Prim st one time expected to
earve his way to a throne in Mexieo, and
ascribed fhis failure to do so to the ae-
tics of Yapolson $1,

A fiibnd of Ward recently said of him
toa New York Thgﬁ reposter “that ke
a most remar € man—a greater
:‘:n. in 1wy opinion, than Gordon. tghouh

distinetion of

the hero of Khartoum commands my
deep admiration. W, was in
Salem, Mass., and when he was a boy
went to sea with his father, who was a
shipmaster, When the Crimean war
broke out young Ward enlisted in the
rench army and me a sub-lieuten-
ant. Unfortunately he became involved
in & gquarrel with his eaptaio, and resien-
ing his commission, he challenged that
officer to a duel. The enge wWas ac-
cepted and Ward killed the captain.
Years after, when fortune smiled on him,
Ward sent a large sumof money to Paris
to be invested for the support of the
widow and child of his former captain.
Ward's next venture was a commereial
one to Vera Craz. It proved unsuccess-
and he wans then sent by me to the
west const of Mexico to buy a lot of brass
cannon which had been condemned. He
emb:rked on this enterprise in a vessel
which took down to Central America a
lot ot Walker's filibusters. The adven-
turous character of Walker's enterprise
appealed to Ward's faney. but he saw in
it #0 much to condemn and so0 much that
was repugoasnt to him in the charactor of
a large part of those who made up the
filibustering party, that he did not join
the expedition.

“Having completed his work ou the
west coast of Mexico, Ward went to San
Francisco and got a berth as an officer of
a ship going to China. He received his
discharge in China and entered the ser-
vice of the Emperor. He rose rapidly in
favor and rask and oreanized the For-
cign Legion to fight for the Emperor
against the Taeping rebels. He married
a Chinese lady of high rack, and was
made a mandarin of their most exalted
order. In order to marry a woman of
the rank which he did, he was told that
he must renounce Christianity., He de-
clived to do this, and the matter was
finally settled by his marrying her by
proxy. He became a citizen of Chioa
and a subject of the Emperor. Once he
was seized by the Eonglish and French
admirals and kept for some time a pris-
oper. He was told that if he would
elaim Ameriean citizenship he would be
liberated. This he refused to do, sayiog :

**1 was born in America and love my
native land, but I have sworn alleginnce
to the Emperor and am a ("hinese.’

“Ie was finally released and continued
his most successful and briiliant military
eareer. He ordered three gunboats built
in Ameriea, which were to go up the
Pekin river and the canal, and fly his
Mandarin flag before the gates of Pekin.
I was building the bosts for him when
he was killed. He was the most power-
ful manin China, and, had he lived,
believe he had the genius aad the daring
to have made himse!f absolute master of
the Chinese Empire. When our civil
war broke ont he wrote to me: *My heart
is with my native land in_ her struggle
azainst rebellion. Were I free I would
return at ooce to offer my life and my
sword to my country, but my work is
bere.” He wns killed while rashly ex-
posing himselt ina reconnoissance before
some city which he was besieging. He
was one of the bravest, most temperate,
upright and honerable of men; of bourd-
less pmbition and dazeliog genius. He
was a voung man, oply thirty-six or
thirty-seven, at the time of his death.
Though he never received a liberal edn-
cation he wes one of the best informed
men I ever saw, a constant student, a
good linguist and a great reader ot books
of all kinds,

Girant and MeClellan,

The recent stories about Grant and
MeClellan bave been swinging around
the circle with delightfal inaceuracy.
The favorite is that Graot went to Ohio
irom Illinois and beseeched McClellan
for an appointment. This may be true
enough, but Grant’s visit was to his near
relatives i Ulermont county. He went
to one of his cousics who had some
spire ensh, and wanted him to go into
business @5 sutler at Camp Denuvison.
Girant thought that through his former
military experience he could get from
MelCiellan such a place, and make money
by snpplying Camp Dennison with bread
alone. But his cousin had no faith in
“Lys" as a business mansger, and re-
fused to go in. While visiting and per-
sistently trying to persude somebody
that there was a bonarza abead, a tele-
gram ecame from Gov. Yates offering him
u commission. He hesitated, saying that
hz was hard’y & soldier now,and perhaps
could uot even form a company. So llw
zot a board oue day in Batavia, went out
in the yard, and practiced with pegs for
men, But in vain. He had forgotten
his ekill, and was about to refu=e the
ecommission, ;\.n{lmw. guided by blind
fate, be went back to Galena., When he
saw a compaoy of men coming down the
street in stragzling disorder, like a flash
his former kvowledge came to him, and
hie at onee beeame captain. This story
he told to his cousin, -Iu-]ge Ashburn, in
Batavia, yvears afterward, while he was
President,

Mende

(ien. Danicl Batterfield, who was
chief of staff to Gen. Meade at Gettys-
burg, doriog the late war, is a short
and well-built gentleman, with a head
like that of Napoleon Bopaparte, and an
iron-gray musiache that would have de-
lighted a grenadier of France. 1 was
chatting with him, says “Gath,” the
other day about the peculiaritics of men
with whom e had come incontact in the
swrmy, when he told me of a characteristio
reply of (irant to Meade uoder the guns
of Petersburg.  Meade was always get
ting a seare, e came to Graut one dey
with a picce of paper in his hand on
which he had traced a number of lines
to represent the opposing forees. “‘Gen-
oral,” he said to Grang, ““the enemy are
sressing us mighty hard right here,” and
1e pinted to one of his imaginary lines
of battle. “There is great danger that
be may pres=s us too far.” Grant smoked
away at his cigar and searcely looked at
the dingram. Fioally Meade said. with
some impatience: “What shall be done?”
The stolid face of Grant scarcely moved
as he took omt his eigar, and witha
movement of one forefinger against his
other hand that comprehended all of
Meade's dingrams and fizures, remarked
quietly: “Press him over there.” He
ha ted with his motion the weak-
est point in the Confederate line where
a movement would pecessitate a back-
warid movement on the part of their
forces that were pressing Meade. The
latter had thought only of bringingu
reinforcements, and had never dreame
of obvinting his difficulties by a counter
movement,

A Smnall Man.

The smallest man in the Congress that
is soon to ascemble in Washiogton is
Truman A, Merriman. Ie represents a
distriet in which he was elected by
an overwhelmwiog majority., Heis barely
five feet tall, and weighs about 100
pounds, He was the political reporter
on & morning newspaper in this city, and
made such good nsa of his opportunities
that he was nominated by the usited De-
moeracy. He is nstrone political worker,
bat no sort of a spesker, and has more
politieal friends than aoy other man in
the country. Since his election he has
done nothing but try to get offices for his
constituents. He will be a valuable
committeeman, but it is not likely that
he will get a place of any account. New
men never do: nor is it likely that he
will fill many pages in the Congressional
Record. He will vote “aye” or “nay’
and look out for offices for the workers
in his distriet mainly.

Stanford's Gidl,

Chivaga Herald: Ex-Gov. aod United
States Senator Stanford of California
has begun the distribution of his enor-
mous fortune, which at the death of his
only child and heir he promised should
be given in charities, improvements and
benifices. 1t is difficult to estimate Sena-
tor Stanford's wealth. Fair of Nevada
has hitherto held the palm of supremacy
in the Senate as the richest man there,
but Stanford quadruples Fair. There
are but two richer men in Ameriea than
Stanford, and they are Vaoderbilt and
trould. And it 15 doubtful if Gould's
affairs were to be settled up to-day he
could elean :F aovthing like the estate
that Stanford can show. The Senator
has just civen his three great “raoghes,
as they sra called in Califoruis, to the
pullic: e his named twenty-five eitl-
zops as trustees, to have and hold in
trust for the benefit of the California
University at Palo Alta the property of
the Vina Rancho, the alo Alta, and
about ™ %00 aeres in another ranche
which he owns—all these to he
leased  to small holders and the
proceeds to be devited to the sup-

or, of the TPalo Alta Univesity.
he latter is to be erected on Palo Alta
grounds, This last is Standford's famous
stock rascho and breeding farm. Itcom-

rises 5200 scres, and is in the very gar-

en spot of the Santa Clara Valley and
less than thirty miles from Frapyis-
oo. The en_rilra l{.l.}l.ti to be given to
thg unjvers e‘ he great Vina rancho,
upon which 000 vines are growing
is to be leased at living rates in acre and
twenty acre plots, and blla_fmmdl‘w ]
to the university fand. elands int

other rascho are to be lensed in the same

way for the same purpose, The deeds
are to be made over and trustees ap-
pointed March 1, 1386, The actual value
of the mlmny s0 donsted is between
£3,000,000 and  £4,000,000, The tor
bases this estimate upon the actual cost
of improvements alone. The land itself,
except the Palo Alia rancho, he makes
on. hen one stops to think, this is a
stupendous benefuction. It means a
revenue of little less than £150,000
a year, and a little in fee that
must make the new university one
of the most richly e?dowcd in America.
s
VYan Viiet and MeUlellan.

“Idu.ﬂ heard & little while ago of
(Gen MelUlallan's death,'”” said Gen. Van
Vliet to a Washinﬁwu Star reporter.
“I went at once to the War Department,
and learned there that it was true—+*hat
he had died during the night of heart
disease. I was greatly surprised. I saw
him in New ¥ orirjust the other day, and
he was well and hearty. 1 thought then
I should be dead before he was. Yes, |
know all about him, but there is wvery
little you won't find in the old army
register. I served with him in Mexico,

in the late war I was his quarter-
master-general. I came here with him
and was with him all the time. I was
with him and messed with him during
his seven days’ campaign. He was a
gallant officer. of great promire. [
graduated some time before he did,
and was his senior in  Mexico.

He was then a gallant youung soldier,
and 1 believe was wounded. He was
a gullant officer when he took com-
hand of the army of the Potomae, but
he was unfortunate in being put forward
ust at that time. It isalways so in war.

hose who enter the contest first suffer.
The dln’d\'nptaxc of raw reeruits and
disorganization to coutend against, while
those that come later intothe field have
the benefit of the training and experi-
eunce that time give to the army. 'll'lley
have veterans to deal with. Me(lellan
took command just when the army was
demoralized by the Bull Run defeat, and
he had to be cautious, It was, asx (Gen.
Fitz John Porter had said just the other
day: ‘“The men were in that condition
when all that was necessary to put them
to flight was to touch off 4 pack of fire-
crackers.” MeClellan could not throw
his men upon the enemy. He had to be
cautious and take time to train them to
the task before them,

Two Opinloss of Mellellan,

Itis a matter of history that the Vir-
ginia_convention of 1361 sest for GGen.
Lre in secret session, and asked him
whom he considered the ablest military
man the Federalists possessed. He un-
hesitatingly named MeClellan. This was
three months before McClellan was ap-
fmnmd to command the army of the

*otomac,

“Gath:" In conversation with (en.
Palmer about MeClellan, said to me:
“McClellan was a great eogineer. That
was bis misfortune. The engincers who
have been commanders have never been
successful, He wanted to got every-
thiog ready and ell the chances in his
favor before fichting—to build up his
line of battle as he would a tortification,
and with the sasme solidity. In actual
confliest men must take chances, and
sometimes desperste omes.  Me(lellan
didn't want to take any chances.”

How Magruder Decelved Mellellan,

The main srmy of the Confederates
was mot ready to wmeet him, and Gen.
Magrudc: coneeived a plan of delaying
MeoUlellan until Gen. Lee wos prepared
to ficht on his own terms and his own
ground. For four weeks Gen. Magruder
marched his handful of wen up and
down the Peninsula, displaying them at
every point. e sent out spies in the
guise of deserters, who represented him
as haviog a foroe of 100,000 men, Tt was
then that Gen Mahone did yeoman's ser-
vice by rattling the cmpty cars
the Petersburg  railroad  np  and
down day aud night, ander the
pretemse of transporiiog troops, when
there were no troops to  trans-
port. Gen. McClellan reported to the War
Department that there were 100000
men opposing him.  When at last he
moved forward, the Confederates kept
up their show of force for a day or two.
when they fell back toward Richmognd,
and Me(lellan was enticed into the Saven
Days” battle, which resulted in his defeat
and retreat. He was asked at the time
of the official inquiry into his conduet if
he did not receive information that Gen.
Magroder was playing a game with him.
Gen. MceClellan said a man named Bow-
den, living in Williamsbury, a lawver of
ability, but notof good personal Stand-
ing, came to bim and gave hiw exact in-
formation ss to Magruder’'s weakness:
but on inquiry he fousd Bowden's char-
acter for truth bad, ard so distrusted the
startliog news he broucht,

The Prsince of Wales,

Count Vasiii has oaly favorable words
for the Prince of Wales: “The Priuce
of Wales stands by every right in the
first place, and no one could fill it better,
with a more charming presence ora more
gallant mien. He is admittedly the fin-
est and first gentleman of the nited
Kingdom, and if he claims, as he is said
to do, the title of the first gentleman in
Europe, that claim, though great, is not
excessive. His courtesy is exquisite
his grace of manner is il'IL‘:-'Iz'Ii‘l-[r: he
throws himseli entirely into the matter
that for the moment oecupies his atten-
tion, and makes each favored person with
whom he speaks believe that he is an ob-
jeet of especial considerntion. But the
future King of England is chiefly distin-
guished from many of his conntrymen by
his complete freedom from arrogance.
His friends say that with them he
forgets his rank, but it is only on
the conditions that they remember it:
and his familiarity noto others is not
theirs with him. It is neadless to say
that the Prince of Wales is the best
dressed man in England, and that no
fashion is a success uvless he introduces
it. He has the rare talent of uniting ex-
treme refinement and simplicity. Apart
from politics, he intercsts bimself warm-
ly in every public movement, and ¢spe-
cially in all =ocial improvements. he
condition of the Ilaboring and poarer
classes oceupics much of his time and
theughts, and he has s¢t a noble example
to all land-owners by facilitating the sale
of land to laborers on his own estatea.
The present farming system in Kng-
land 1880 pernicious that it contains the
germ of aa agrarisn revolution. The
Prince has the good taste never to sy,
‘When I am King,' butif ever 1 am
King."" Of course the Princessof Wales
has only praise. “She iuu devoted wifs
and mother; sywpathetic without famil-
inrity; pradest without prudery; digoi-
fied without hanghtiness. Her love of
children. her respect fur old people, her
compassion for the unfostduate, her
ready generosity, are traly admirable
qualities.

Cardinal Manuing.

(ardinal Maoning ia the very dream of
emaciation physically and of zeal men-
tally. His face is more than paunt; it is
spectral in its thinness.
cheek bone from ear to eve stands out
like a finger laid upon the flesh, The
hollows about the drawn, thin-lipped
mouth are cavernons. The deep, weird
eyes look out from caverss, The upper
forehead bulges as if it would foree apart
the tight stretohed skin. It is a face
which the painter would seek for utmost
impressiveness of cffect in a deathbed
seene.  But the cardinal is doing more
hard work this yvear, hisseventy-seventh,
than he ever did betore.

Mr. J. O Brien.

Mr. J. O'Brien of the Southern Ex-
press has been for years a very hard-
working and active man, and yet he
mansges to get eousiderable enjoyment
out of life. His title and bearing are in
keeping, and in the dress-suit he is al-
ways to be seen in after dining hour he
looks more an officer on a Mrlough than
a man of affsirs. He is reckoned one af
the best “express’ exeeutives in the
country. Besides which he is rich,
good looking and as affable as a hotel
clesk,

W, B Dinesmere.
W. B. Dinsmore looks, with his elean-
ly-shaven, square face, high, old-fash-
ioned standing collar, capacious expo-
sure of shirt front, old-style high-col-
lared coat and straight-brimmed tall silk
hat, a relic of a past generation. It is
true that the venerable, though hale and
hearty, president of the Adams Express
Company was a beau when the present
race was unborn, but beyond his dress—
for his face is fresh and rosy—there is
nothing of sge about him. With the
atiire of a past gt-ncnﬁzor_l Le combioces
the courtly dignity ¢ isas much an
enthusisst about floral beauties as his
associate, John Heey, snd while the
latter is produocing homonlm?: won-
ders at Loog Branch he is keeping
apace with him at his lordly domain at
Str.nuhw , on the Hud:on. Mr. Dins-
moge is 4 nent theater-goer, and he
and John Gilbert bave many reminis.

wences in common of the o stage,
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| Neo. 367 Front street,

W. A. GAGE & CO.

Cotton Fr actors,
No. 8309 Front Street, : : Memphis, Tenn.

JNO. 8. TOOF. E. L. MoGOWAN, J. 8. McTIGHE. w.a

TOOF McGOWAN

&Co
Wholesale GROCERS, COTTON FACTORS,

And Dealers In Levee and Rallroad Supplies,
No. 274 Front Street...... .............Memwhis Tennesses.
S —————————————————

M. C, PEARCE, JOHAN L. McCLELLAN,

M. C. Pearce & Co.

Cotton Factors and Commission Merchants,
No. 276 FRONT STREET, MEMPHIS. TENN..

Cotton Warchonse—-Nas, 5% and 90, Unton Nirect.
All Cotton Covered by Insurance on Seaworthy Vessels or in
Ginhouse. Sacks furnizhed to responsible parties

124 & 126 POPLAR STREET, MEMPHIS,

o I E—————
ANDREW STEWART, New Orleans, | ANDREW D, GWYNNE, Memplia

ol EWART, GWYRNE & 00,

WholesaleGrocers, Cotion Factors

NO. 856 AND 838 FRONT STREET, BEEPHIS, TENN,,
—AND—

STEWART BROTHERS & COMPANY

OOTTON FACTORS AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

NEW' GORLEANS, FOUISTANA,
T e ————— __ -

IN AMERICA.

LARGEST BREWERY
Jus. Schliiz Brewing Gompany,

x
MEMPHIS BRARCH,} Omice nnd Boitilng Works, 8 and 10 Unlon S

Depot and Ierhonse, coruer Main and Anciion

8. ROESCHLR Agent, Memvhis, Tenn.

Sales Im 1852, 290,000 Barreln._ . .. . Sales of Memphis Braneh, 100,000 I exs
snles fo In%d, 200,000 Barcels.
— —_ c—— -
f« “CHORR,
President 3

C. KOEHLER,
See'y nod Treas,

Tennessee Brewing Co

MANUFACTURKERS OF THE

Celebraied Pilsener Beer in Kegs & Bottles

ONLY PURE CRYSTAL WELL WATER USED FOR BREWING PURPOSES,

8. W. Corner Butler and Tennessee Nireets,
MEMPHIS, TENN.

- O rclers Hocolvod Aftor Junae Lst. so

po— - —

M. H. COOVER & C0.
LUMBER YARD & PLARING MILL.

MANUFACTURERS OF
Doors, Sash, Blinds, (Mouldings, all kinds of Door and Window
Frames, Brackets, Seroll-Weork, Bough aund Dressed
Lumber, Shingles, Laths, Water Tanklis
All kinds of Waoand Work Fxooutod at Short Notlieo.

Nos. 157 to 193 Washington Sireet. Memphis, Tenn.

W. F. TAYLOR & G,

Coiton Factors and Commission Merchants,

No. 314 Front Street, Corner of Monroe, ¥emphis, Tenn,

Liberal Adyances Made on Cosslgnmenta,

JOHNSTON & VANCE
Clothmg and Furmishmg Goods,

305 AND 307 MAIN STREET... .. . MEMPHIS TENN
B SUITS AND SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER. @

P, SAUSSENTHALER,
Yice-Prexident 3

MOSELEY'S
NEW COTTON GIN,

Nos. 201 and 203 Madison Street, Memphis, Tenn.

LATEST IMPROVED HULLER GIN=,

ENT Tuwrnent and Sample Guaranteed, Good weighin, sod romitianess prow pdly mane.

All Cotton Insured while in Transit and ot Gine bSacks furnished on spplication. e use lhe
“Patent Unloader’ and unload all wagon coiten. tiive us s trial.

. i. MOSELEY & (6
S ———

SUGGS & PETTIT

WHOLEBALL

GROGERS, COTTUN FACTORS

And commission Merchants,
e e
’Q}\\_ CHICKASAW IRONWORKS

88 Second Str_agt_ﬁ Memphis, Tenn.
FYUNDERS AND MACHINISTS

MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS [N
ngines, Bollers, Sawmills,

HBradford Corn and Whent Mills,

Cotlton Press, Coiton Gins,
Shafting, Pulleys, FEte.
SPECIAL NOYTCE~We are prepared to fll orders, on shere
notice, for the cole ratod Medart Faient Wreanght-lroa
Pulley. Wae earry in stock over Two Hundred Assorted Sizes.

> Bend for Calnlogun and Price-list.

-

A.B.TREADWELL & GO

Cotton Factors, ¥Wholesale Grocers,

No. 11 Union Rtreet. Memphis, Tenv.
D. P. HADDEN. J. M. FARRINGTON.

HADDEN & FARRINGTON,
COTTON FACTORS,

GRAIN DEALERS AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS.

Liberal Ad an Consl
No.270 Front street, : : : : Memphis Tennessee.
3. €. NE M. BROOKS, H,. M. NEELY

"~ BROOKS, NEELY & 00.,

WHOLESALE

GROCERS, COTTON FACTORS

And Commission Merchants,
Memphis, Tenn,

S

-
-




